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TO-DAY. 


Princess Pat. 

UMOUR is very prominent just now 
in connection with the matri- 
monial intentions of Princess 
Patricia of Connaught, and it is 

not long ago since she was heard to 
declare that she “would really have 
to get married soon in order to set 
people’s minds at rest and to cause 


the newspapers to find a new topic to 
discuss.” A year or two ago proposals 
for her hand were made to the Duke of 
Connaught by a rich young British noble- 


Lalite Charles 


MISS LOUISE FITZGERALD 


Daughter of Sir Maurice Fitzgerald, the 20th 
Knight of Kerry, whose engagement to Lord 
Richard Wellesley is just announced 


man, but the Duke was unable to grant 
his consent. The Princess’s greatest 
trouble is that she was not born a boy 
so that she could have joined the army. 
She greatly likes the clash of arms and 
usually accompanies her father on 
manceuvres and to any big reviews. 


Fond of a Joke. 
“There is no member of the Royal Family 
with a greater sense of humour than 
Princess Patricia. Not long ago at one 
of the courts the Vice-Chamberlain was 
stooping down arranging the train of a 
certain duchess as she prepared to pass 
before the royal circle when some move- 
ment on her grace’s part caused both she 
and the official to stumble badly until it 
looked at one moment as though both 
would fall in an undignified heap on the 
floor. Everyone tried hard to repress a 
smile until “ Princess Pat” met the eyes of 
the Prince of Wales, when both went off 
into hearty laughter that was generally 
taken up among all the royalties present. 


Useful, 

“The wife of a well-known politician 
keeps a scrap book in, which she 

pastes all the uncomplimentary para- 

graphs printed,about her husband... They 

come in handy for quotation at times. 


Head of the War Office. 
eneral Sir W. G. Nicholson shortly 
becomes chief of the General Staff at 
the War Office in succession to Sir Neville 
Lyttelton, and the army will then have 
the finest administrator in the service, 
not even excepting Lord Kitchener, at its 
head. It was General Nicholson who 
restored the Intelligence Department of 
the War Office to efficiency alter the chaos 
into which-the outbreak of the South 
African War had thrown it, and his first 
act was typical of the man—he removed 
nearly every member of the branch 
and replaced them by men whose 
efficiency he had tested in the field. 


“The Headquarter Idiot.” 
V hen Quartermaster-General in 
India some years ago General 
Nicholson was constantly annoyed 
by the inability that was displayed 
by some officers to understand the 
most plain orders he could frame. 
One day he roundly declared that 
he would form a new post with the 
title of ‘the Headquarter Idiot,” 
| whose sole duty it would be to read 
all his orders and certify that he 
could understand them. “I should 
not have far to look for a suitable 
officer to fill the billet either. 


Disconcerting. 

“[ here is nothing more disconcert- 
ing than to know that someone 

else knows that we don’t know what 

we ought to know. 


manne ¢ 
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THE CROWNING OF WAGNER’S BUST 


On the occasion of the twenty-fifth anniversary of the death of 
Wagner Mdlle. Bréval of the Paris Cpera in’a brief tableau 
crowned the bust of Wagner with a laurel wreath as depicted 
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Our Latest General. 
Maier General Sir James Willcocks, 
who is to command the punitive 
expedition against the restless Zakka 
Khels tribe, is best remembered in this 
country as the leader of the litte column [ 
that made a dash to the rescue of the 
beleaguered British residents in Kumasi a 
few years ago and subsequently quelled 
the rising there and brought back with 
him the famous golden stool upon which 
the kings of Ashanti had sat for many 
years. He is a typical soldier with plenty 
of experience of frontier fighting that will 
be of service to him in his new command, 
and dearly loves a fight. Years ago he 
was christened “Perpetual Motion” by 
his comrades owing to his inability to 
remain still for any length of time. 


ca ie £3 


His Idea of a Holiday. 


he fact that General Willcocks already 
knows something of the Bazar Valley 
and the Afridi country generally no doubt 
weighed considerably with Lord Kitchener 
when he selected him to take charge of 
this column. How he came to know this 
country throws an interesting sidelight on 
the nature of the man. Some years ago. 
he took short leave after some hard work 
in Afghanistan and went to, as he ex- 
pressed it himself, “have a look at the 
Afridi country in case I ever get sent 
there.” Most of his holidays are spent im 
this fashion, and it was said of him at 
Simla one night that “if Willcocks 
thought there was ever a possibility of a. 
British army being sent to the North Pole 
he would go there for a 


_, ‘holiday’ to spy out the 
land.” 


Lip Language. 

| MLiss Botha’s wedding re- 
ioe minds one that Boer 
girls are rather fond of 
| Englishmen. Staying at a 
| Transvaal home an English 
| digger asked the good-looking 
) girls, who would not speak 
} English though they knew it, 
| if they were aware what the 
| penalty was in England for 
} not speaking a_ language. 
| They did not. ‘“ Well,” said 
| the digger, “they [the ladies} 
| have to kiss the foreigners.’ 
“Oh,” said one of the girls. 
in Dutch, quite resignedly,. 
; “TI can’t speak English, but 

I will kisses give.” 


A Bold Youth— 
History shows that quite a 
number of boy kings 
began to reign at a younger 
age than the new Portuguese 
sovereign, who is eighteen. 
Charles IX. of France was 
only ten when he was crowned 
in 1560. 
ae te 
And his Reply. 
Wren his mother expresse« 
a ‘hope that the 
coronation ceremony would 
not be too tiring for him 
em the young prince replied, 
Madame, I will very willingly 
undergo as much fatigue as 
often’as you have a crown to 
bestow upon me.” 
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Prince Edward of Wales is entering into the work and the sports and pastimes of Osborne with immense zest. He is here shown in the interesting 

photographs above as taking part in a meet of the Basset hounds which are kept up by the authorities of the Royal Naval College at Osborne. In the 

left-hand picture Prince Edward is seen standing with his fellow cadets watching the huntsmen and hounds crossing a brook. On the right he is 

shown with his companions waiting for the fun to begin, and at the bottom Prince Edward and his fellow cadets are shown making for the hounds on 
hearing a view-halloo 
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London, February Nineteenth, 1908. 


EDITORIAL AND GENERAL OFFICES: 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 
Telegraphic Address: *‘ Sbhere, London.” 


SHIPPING, TOURS, 


PLEASURE @GRUISES 
TO SUNNY LANDS 


CORFU by the 

Once ORIENT COMPANY?’S 
EGYPT S.S. ‘‘ORIENT,”’ 5,453 tons, 7,500 horse-power. 
MALTA SS 

SPAIN 14th March to 10th April. 
PORTUGAL llth April to 23rd April. 


Managers; F, Green & Co, and ANDERSON, ANDERSON & Co., London. For passage apply 
to the latter firm at 5, Fenchurch Avenue, E.C., or 28, Cockspur Street, S.W. 


R.M.S.R: 


SPECIAL TOURS, DECEMBER-MARCH, 
WINTER IN THE WEST INDIES. 


33 days, £55; 60 days, £65; 75 days, £75. 
Spanish Main, Jamaica, Cuba, and Mexico, 10 weeks, 
For Illustrated Booklet and full particulars apply as above. 


The FEBRUARY Number of 


THE BADMINTON MAGAZINE 


OF SPORTS AND PASTIMES 


CONTAINS: 
SPORTSMEN OF MARK: XXVIII.—SIR CLAUDE CHAMPION DE CRESPIGNY, Bart. 
By Atrrep E. T. Watson. Illustrated. 
MOTORS AND SPORT. By Tue Hon. DupLEY CARLETON. 
THE BEGUILING OF THE MOOSE BULL. By Arruur P. Strver Illustrated. 
STRANGE STORIES OF SPORT :—XXXVI.—"*BOTH WAYS" SMITH. By Frank« 
AVILE. 
A FIRST EXPERIENCE OF PIG-STICKING. By Evetyn Harenc. Illustrated. 
THE FOOTBALL DERBY. By R. H. Brewer. 
SCHOOLING HORSES IN IRELAND. By R. Eyre. J]lustrated. 
A DAY AFTER SNIPE IN NORTHERN SPAIN. By Licutenant R.N. Illustrated. 
A QUESTION FOR SETTLING DAY: AN OXFORD RECOLLECTION. By C. M. Srantey, 
THE EVOLUTION OF THE GOLF CLUB. By F. Kintocu. Illustrated. 
PIGEON-SHOOTING ON THE RIVIERA. By Epwin L. Arnotp. Illustrated, 
BOOKS ON SPORT. 
BADMINTON NOTA BENE. 
A PRIZE COMPETITION. Tue DECEMBER Awarp. 


THE ROYAL MAIL STEAM PACKET COMPANY, 
18, Moorgate Street, E.C., and 32, Cockspur Street, S.W. 


£70. 


Illustrated. 


To be obtained of all Newsagents and at the Railway Bookstalls throughout 
the United Kingdom. 


Price 1/- Price 1/- 


VOLUMES I, to XXVI. of 
T AB As, Boke 


Handsomely bound in Cloth gilt, 12/6 each. 


Binding Cases for any of the above Volumes can now be obtained, 
price 2/6 each. 


YOUR SUBSCRIPTION TO “THE TATLER.” 


g ELSEWHERE 
Twelve months (including double AT HOME. CANADA. ABROA Be 
but not extra numbers) - = £1 8s. 2d, £1 10s. 6d. (87°45) £1 19s. Od. 
Six months - - . - - 14s. 1d. 15s. 3d. (53°75) 19s. 6d. 


Three months - aie = - 7s. 1d. 7s. 7d. (31°85) 9s, 9d. 
i Newsnes for foreign parts may be posted at any time, irrespective of the departure of 
e mails. 

THE TATLER has now been entered as Second-class Matter at the New York, N.Y, 
Post Office, 1903. 
_ Subscriptions must be paid in advance, direct to the Publishing Office, Great New Street, 
in English money, by cheques crossed ‘The London & Westminster Bank”: or by Post- 
Office Orders payable at the Fleet Street Post Office to the Proprietors of ‘THE TATLER,” 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 


HE RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THIS WEEK’S TATLER is as follows: 
anywhere in the United Kingdom 4d. per copy; to Canada ld. per copy. Elsewhere 
abroad the rate would be 4d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES. Care should therefore be taken to 
correctly WEIGH AND STAMP all copies before forwarding. 
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IS MAJESTY’S THEATRE. MR. TREE, 
EVERY EVENING at 8.50, 
THE 


BELOVED VAGABOND. By William J. Locke. 
MR. TREE. M 


: ISS EVELYN MILLARD, __ 
Preceded at 8.15 by Scenes from the Fairy O; eraa HANSEL AND GRE7TEL. 


Miss Viola ‘tree, Miss Alice Moffatt, Miss Jessica Rayne. 
MATINEE of both Plays EVERY SATURDAY at 2.15. 


YRIC THEATRE. MR. LEWIS WALLER. 
Lessee, Mr. William Greet. Under the Management of Mr. Tom B. Davis. 
| EVERY, EVENING at 8.30. MATINEE, WEDNESDAYS & SATURDAYS at 2.30. 
A WHITE MAN. By Epwin Miron Royre. 


LONDON HIPPODROME. 
TWICE DAILY, at 2 and 8 p.m. 
MIRTH, MYSTERY, AND SENSATION. 
AQUATIC, STAGE, AND EQUESTRIAN SPECTACLE. 


LEICESTER SQ. THE BELLE OF THE BALL, 
Miss TOPSY SINDEN, Mr. FRED FARREN. &c. 
ARTHUR PLAYFAIR, BIOSCOPE, &c., &c. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.0. Manager, Mr. H. J. Hircuins. 


EKETOW’S RUSSIAN CIRCUS at HENGLER'S, ARGYLL STREET, W. 
Grand Circus Programme. Two Performances Daily, at 2.30 and 8. Children under 12, 
half-price, Matinees only. Prices, 1s. to £3 3s. TO-NIGHT, GREAT 
NTERNATIONAL WRESTLING TOURNAMENT for the GRAECO-ROMAN 
CHAMPIONSHIP OF THE WORLD. £500 in prizes and the magnificent Bostock 
Diamond Belt. NIGHTS ONLY, at 10 o'clock. All the Champions of Europe will appear, 
Prices, ls to £3 3s. Book now. Telephone 4138 Gerrard. 


PROS 
CHAMPAGNE. 


EMPIRE, 


STAMMERING 


ERMANENTLY CURED by personal tuition orly. Pupils also taken in residence, 


INTERVIEW ON WRITTEN APPLICATION to— 
Mr. A. C. SCHNELLE, 119, Bedford Court Mansions, London, W.C. 


THE SPHERE, 


issued February 21st, will deal with— 


LHE. EFRON TELLER WAR, 


Including a Speaking Map of the Scene of Operations. 


OUR BURMA FRONTIER is also dealt with in a Special Supplement. 
“THE FATHER,” drawn by Fred Pegram. 


BIOGRAPHICAL CRIMINALS: An Article showing how the Police 
can follow out the career of a man like Von Veltheim. 


DIANA OF DOBSON’S: The successful Shop Girl Comedy. 


THE LONDON COUNTY COUNCIL PALACE: 
Double-page Drawing by Charles Wyllie. 


And many other Topics of ‘Interest to Everybody. 


A Bel es EA SMe ttl ses b. 1eby 2 tad aby 6d. 


oO 


d. 


THE TATLER’S HOTEL LIST. 


A VIEMORE.— Station Hotel, Aviemore, Strathspey. W.H. Lecce, Manager. 


BRAEMAR.—Fife Arms Hotel. Centre of Scottish Highlands. 


OURNEMOUTH.—Royal Bath Hotel. “The Hotel de Luxe of the South.” Overlooking 
Bay and Pier. No charge for attendance or lights. Hotel Orchestra plays in Grand Palm 
Lounge every evening. Garage. Near Meyrick and Queen's Parks Golf Links. ‘lerms 4 la 
carte or inclusive. %&§87 Book to Bournemouth Central Station. C. A. ScHwase, Gen. Manager. 


COLCHESTER.—The Cups. Posting and Motor Garage. E. J. Hart, Proprietor. 


Reconstructed, 


LEAMINGTON SPA.—Regent Hotel. The most charming in the provinces. 
Unique Winter 


refurnished. Lift. Recherché cuisine. Large Garage, resident Engineer. 
and Hunting Quarters. ’Phones 109 and 0659 Leamington. 


LYMINGTON.—The Londesborough. Central for New Forest and Isle of Wight. 


MARGATE.— Cliftonville Hydro. Fullylicensed. Finest position, facing seaand Oval. Electric 

light and lift. Roof garden. Billiards (2 tables), First class cuisine and wines. Within easy 
distance of golf links. Motor garage in grounds of Hotel. Turkish, Dowsing and Electric baths. 
Special week-endtickets from Messrs. Cook & Sons—Saturday to Monday, £2; Friday to Monday, 
£2 10s., including Ist class railway fare and full board. Special terms for lengthened stay during 
Winter and early Spring. For Tariff apply Manager. 


UNDESLEY-ON-SEA.—Grand Hotel. Tariff on application to Remty MEAap, Resident 
Proprietor. 


ENBY FOR WINTER.—The Land of Sunshine and Flowers. Where snow is unknown. 
Where every day is a May day. Send postcard to Town Cuerk for Free Illustrated Album, 
containing full particulars of Hotels and Apartments. 


WESTON-SUPER-MARE.—Week end atGrand Atlantic Hotel. Garage. Nearest to golflinks. 
Do. Royal Hotel, for comfort. Re-furnished. Electric light. Garage. 
Do. For Sunshine and Atlantic Breezes. Booklet, stamp, Phillput, Stationer. 


THE TATLER can be obtained in Paris at 
GALIGNANI’S LIBRARY, 224, Rue de Rivoli; 
W. H. SMITH & SON, 248, Rue de Rivoli; 
and at all important News Stands and Railway Bookstalls on the Continent 
In Germany and Austria THE TATLER can be obtained at the variou 
Depots in each town of the Saarbach News Agency. 
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Dover Street Studios 
In Miss Cicely Hamilton Miss Lena Ashwell has discovered a new and most promising dramatist. In the play, Diana of Dobson's, produced at the Kingsway Theatre, 
Miss Hamilton tells how. Diana, an tant at Dobson's emporium, comes into an unexpected fortune of £309. She determines that she will spend it in “having all 
that money can buy.” She goes to Pontresina, poses as a wealthy widow, and falls in love with a Captain Bretherton, to whom she tells the truth. He calls her an 
adventuress and returns to London. The last act shows Captain Bretherton and Diana, both in rags, meeting on the Thames Embankment, and the curtain falls on the 
captain begging a shilling froma police constable and he and Diana breakfasting on coffee and rolls. There is a daring scene in the first act showing the bedroom 
of the drapery emporium, where the assistants let down their hair and take some of it off, getting into pink flannelette nightgowns, and so to bed. The illustrations 
above represent three incidents in this act. (1) Miss Morton: ‘I brought this up to you, Mi Massingberd ; I suppose it came by the last post.’’ The names, reading 
from left to right, are: Miss Smithers (Miss Nannie Bennett), M Diana Massingberd (Miss Lena Ashwell), Miss Morton (Miss Doris Lytton), Miss Brant (Miss 
Christine Silver), and Miss Jay (Miss Muriel Vox); (2) Miss Morton: ‘‘ Where will you go?'’ Diana: ‘Haven't thought yet, but of course I shall begin with Paris "’; 

(3) the final scene in Act I. 


131 


THE TAELER 


edie : 


ILL JAMES, who said his name was 
Jimes, was acoarse and untidy 
feeder, drank too much, and 
worked too little. His language 

amongst his intimates was lurid. Other- 
wise there was no particular vice about 
sill James. 

Mr. James Williams was a philanthro- 
pist. He was probably the most refined 
man in London last Tuesday. His appre- 
ciation of the finest possible shades was 
exquisite. Otherwise there was no parti- 
cular virtue in him. 


ow Mr. James Williams had brought to 

his notice the sad case of Bill James. 

The fact that Bill James drank and the 
fact that Bill James had not read Shelley 
impressed the philanthropist about equally. 
It would be of no use to give Bill money, 
for however much you gave he would not 
spend one sixpence of it on admission to a 


He had other criticisms to make. 

There were many things he did not 
want and could not stand. "Taking them 
altogether it appeared that Bill did not 
care for any kind of work which involved 
any kind of work. ‘The florist’s trade did 
not quite come up to his ideal, but it 
seemed to him as near as he was likely to 
get in this defective world. 

“Dunno if I shall be ible to stick it,’ 
he said, “but I'll give ita chawnce. As 
for the chap you're goin’ to get to ‘elp me, 
you pick out one that can move. ‘Ell 
‘ave to ‘op about a bit. I cawn’t bear no 
liziness.”’ 


ill consented even to the visits of the 
violinist for a consideration. He let 

the musician play for five minutes and then 
asked him if he didn’t know any tunes. 
The musician said that perhaps that was 
enough music for one night and_ that 


laying always gave him a dryness in the 
», to} ‘J > », 
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By Barry 
Pain. 


@ val not befpatronised, he wiil not 
be preached at, he will not be 
bothered about his soul. ‘These silent 
and potent influences will be allowed to 
work their own way with him.” 
And everybody she it was “very, very 
2 good, and made intelligent references 
to Elmira and the Borstal system. 

There was to be no irritating super- 
vision. Mr. James Williams rightly held 
that if you treat a grown manas a school- 
boy you lessen his self- respect, and without 
self-respect there can be He reformation. A 
constant look-out for lapses amounts to 
a dangerous suggestion that lapses must 
occur. 

When Mr. Williams decided to visit 
the little florist’s shop a week later it was 
not with any idea of exercising super- 
vision; it was a visit of unadulterated 
friendliness. He would be ready to detect 
the very slightest gain in refinement on 


Gale & Polden 


SUCCESSFUL MILITARY THEATRICALS AT ALDERSHOT 


One of the most successful dramatic performances held in Aldershot has just taken place, when on behalf of the Nursing Association for Soldiers and Sailors’ Families 


and the 
given at the Army Service Corps Theatre. 
Ghost of Jerry Bundler, a view of which 
(Lieutenant Hawley Smith, 

A.S.C.), 


concert. On the one occasion when Mr. 
Williams had bribed him into the National 
Gallery the only comment that Bill made 
was that it. was a bit too near. the 
kuuckle. 

Clearly what Bill required was a con- 
stant refining influence. ‘For instance,” 
said Mr. James to himself, “I might take 
him away from his present common and 
degrading occupation and start him with 
a little flower shop. In the evening 
a really good violinist of a cheerful 
character might offer Bill ar attraction 
sullicient to keep him in his homeand 
out of the public-house.” 


ic V Jould you like to go into the flower 
trade ?”’ he asked Bill. 
“Dunno,” said Bill. “ Would it mean 
the ackshal pickin’ of ’em?” 


“No,” said the philanthropist. ‘‘ You 
would just buy and sell them.” 
“Tell you why I arst,” said Bill. “I 


can’t stand no work where there’s much 
stcopin” to be done.” 


Army Service Corps Compassionate Fund performances of The Collaborators, 


the characters were successfully played by 


throat. » So they sent out for some. Bill 
had money, money which had been given 
him to renew his stock. What was the 
sense of renewing the stock? At least half 
his flowers were not sold yet. So they 
sent out for another quart. 


[2 the meantime the philanthropist went 

about among his friends and talked 
over the beauties of his scheme. “I 
deliberately take this coarse ruffian,” he 
said, “and place him as it were in a 
perpetual bath of refining influences.” 
(Any sort of bath would have. been to the 
good as far as Bill was concerned.) ‘ The 
exquisite scent of the flowers, their beauti- 
ful colour, their grace of form, at every 
hour of his working day will exercise their 


silent eloquence upon him. At night a 
violinist who has but recently left a 
theatrical orchestra, having, as he in- 


formed me, resigned from religious scruples, 
will speak to Bill in another language—a 
language which he has never even heard 
yet, the language of good music. 
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The Conversion of Nat Sturge, and The 
The audiences, which included everybody of importance in military circles, were delighted with the performances. 
appears above, 
2nd P.W.O. West Yorkshire Regiment), 


the following: 
Hirst (Captain Nicholson, 2nd P.W.O. West 
Dr. Leek (Lieutenant Teesdale, 2nd S.W.B.. Beldon (Lieutenant Robinson, A.S.C.), George (a waiter) (Captain Arthur Wood, 


Ghost of Jerry Bundler were 
In The 
A.S.C.), Malcolm 
Somers (Major Hazelton, 
2nd Scottish Rifles) 


Penfold (Captain Airey, 
Yorkshire Regiment), 


the part of Bill. It would make his heart 
glow and he would give Bill a shilling. 
He reached the shop ‘at ten in the morn- 
ing. The shutters were not down. A 
dirty-looking boy opened the door and 
stared in silence. 


sf Wachee are you doing ?” asked 
Mr. James Williams. 
“Me?” said the boy. ‘I was gettin’ 
is tea when you knocked.” 
“T mean, whiy is no business going on? 
Where’s Bill?” 

“Tn bed, upstairs, breakfastin’ on steak 
and onions.” 

“This must be seen to. 
violinist might haye——” 

“Wot? The chap with the fiddle? 
‘E’s in the back room, speecliless. Oi 
daresay in two or three hours, when ’e’s 
slep’ it off ——” 

Mr. Williams gazed round the empty 
shop. ‘But where’ S_ your stock, boy? 
Where are the flowers ?’ 

“The flowers is all dead 

So they were. 


Bill’ 


Really the 


, said the boy. 
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A Spendthrift Age. 

UNCTIONS like the Vanderbilt 
wedding, and the butterflies and 
canaries’ balls of which we have 
read such glowing accounts, em- 

phasise the truth that in the matter of 
_ luxurious thoroughness our American 
cousins stand alone among the nations. 
Very often a freak banquet with its 
gorgeous —_acces- 
sories costs as 
much as would 
feed a whole 
army. English 
society does not 
make such an 
ostentatious  dis- 
play of wealth, 
yet its normal 
expenditure is at 
all times great. 
The upkeep of 
large establish- 
ments, sumptuous 
entertainments, 
and foreign travel 
absorb. incomes 
that are little 
short of princély. 
By the present 
generation the 
acquisition § of 
costly works 
Olewearts = 1Seeno 
more thought of. 
In the United 
States private 
museums and 
picture galleries 
are virtually non- 
existent. 


Mr. George Meredith was the recipient of congratulations from all over the world on the occasion of his 
eightieth birthday at his Boxhill home, Flint House. 


The Economics of Extravagance. 
aces from the standpoint of the poli- 

tical economist lavish expenditure has 
its advantages. Whatever puts money 
into circulation reacts to the benefit of 
the general community. Employment is 
thereby found for the middle classes and 
trade prospers. The extravagances of the 
rich indirectly help the poor. Granting 
that every man has a_ perfect 
right to do what he likes with 
his own, he who locks up his 
wealth in art treasures may 
derive a selfish pleasure from 
their possession~ but it benefits 
no one. 


Treasure Houses. 
“That there are in our midst 
many treasure houses un- 
dreamt of by “the man in the 
street’? can readily be believed. 
Noble mansions in and around 
Piccadilly harbour pictures that 
are the envy of the connoisseur. 


Unique Tapestries. 
ut there are others of a different 
kind. ‘Take, for example, 
Bute House, the residence of 
Mr. Henry Bischoffsheim in South 
Audley Street, which contains 
a collection of ancient tapestries 
actually beyond price. Only on 
reception days during the Lon- 
don season are these displayed 
on the walls. Ordinarily they 
are stored away in apartments 
not merely fireproof but air- 
tight. 


THE CHALET IN 


Society in Cairo. 
ow is the height of the season in 
Cairo when the ‘hotel ball,” now 
become so popular, the musical promenade, 
and the receptions at the British agency 
are attended by persons who but a short 
time back were to be seen shopping in 
Bond Street or gazing out of club win- 
dows in Piccadilly, and will soon be seen 


THE WORLD'S GREATEST NOVELIST CELEBRATING HIS BIRTHDAY 


there again, for the Cairo season lasts but 
a short time. While the season lasts 
Cairo is perhaps the gayest and most 
Bohemian place in the world; friendships 
are rapidly formed, conventionalities 
readily forsaken, and everyone generally 
tries to be agreeable. Then the season 
ends and people begin to remember them- 
selves and forget their Cairo friendships. 
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“The Amazing Marriage” 
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He is shown seated in his donkey chaise 


THE GROUNDS OF FLINT HOUSE, BOXHILL 


Where Mr. George Meredith wrote most of his novels, his last being 


THE TAILER 


TOWN. 


Coaching Redivivus. 
ow rapidly we are becoming Ameri- 
canised! Stately hotels, Frohman 
and Whitney theatres, the electrification 
of our railways and tramways, all point 
to commercial enterprise begotten of the 
almighty dollar. Mr. Alfred Vanderbilt 
of New York has undertaken to revive 
coaching in this country. Within the 
next few weeks 
nearly a’ hundred 
of his horses will 


be crossing the 
Atlantic bound 
for these shores. 


The four-in-hand 
heralded by the 
sound of the horn 
will again asto- 
nish the natives 
on the country- 
side. From Lon- 
don to Brighton 
by a Venture 
coach is a daily 
trip promised us 
for the ensuing 
‘summer, 


Quite at Home. 
My late obser- 

vations on 
the matinée hat 


seem to have 
borne’ fruit. In 
more. than one 


theatre within the 
past ‘fortnight I 
have ‘seen ladies 
in the stalls 
divested of their 
coats and. hats. 
Not only the stalls 
but the front rows of the pit presented a 
like feeling-quite-at-home spectacle. In 
the dress circle, however, where draughts 
from rearward doors annoyingly~assert 
themselves the matinée hat is largely in 
evidence. In view of the enhanced receipts 
from the cloak-room department I com- 
mend this matter to the kindly considera- 
tion of managers generally. 
Lady Booking Clerks. 
‘The attempt to instal lady 
booking clerks at the tube 
stations has proved abortive, and 


the idea has been altogether 
abandoned. One reason to be 


assigned for this is that the young 
women would be expected to 
tise with the lark, swallow a 
hasty breakfast, and arrive at 
their posts at five in the morn- 
ing ready for the inevitable work- 
men’s trains rush. I am glad 
that this has made itself mani- 
fest in good time. A single day’s 
experiment would have thrown 
the whole working arrangements 
out of gear. 
The State of Trade. 
Shopkeeper (to commercial 
traveller): Can’t give you 
an order. Quite overstocked. 
Traveller: Let me at least 
show you my samples. 
Shopkeeper: Spare yourself 
the trouble. I can’t look at them. 
Traveller: Then will you 
allow me to look at them myself ? 
It is three weeks since I have even 
seen them. 


TB’ TAH Ele 


HIC, HA 


Boats or No Boats. 

T the moment of writing the question 
of boats or no boats on the river 
is shelved. This is the most 
vexing problem in  London’s 

every-day life. No one wants to see the 
river deserted. Even those of us who 
never use the steamboats wish to keep our 
chance of doing so and above all to be 
saved from humiliation whenever we 
glimpse the Thames from bridge or em- 
bankment. Who will prevent the silent 
highway from becoming a silent reproach ? 


The Mother of Them All. 
t is a little more than ninety years since 
the first passenger steamboat bezan 
to ply on the Thames. It was put there 
by George Dodd, an assistant of Rennie, 
the engineer who designed Waterloo 
Bridge. Built at Glasgow and launched 
as the Margery, this pioneer boat was 
go [t.in length and 15 ft. in beam. Her 
arrival was the talk of London in the 
spring of 1815. After a period of river 
work she was rechristened the Thames and 
turned into a Margate packet. She re- 
placed, in fact, the old sailing hoy whose 
disappearance Charles Lamb whimsically 
lamented. 


Cockney Humour on the Water. 
Ore of the earliest ‘Thames steamboat 
services was from Queenhithe to 
Richmond. She picked up passengers 
from wherries in mid-stream, and the 
Cockney of 1826, standing on her deck, 
felt himself monarch of all he surveyed. 
Hear a chronicler of his emotions :— 

He will tell you of the capital porter shops 
that were in Palace Yard before the old 
coffee-houses were pulled down, and he directs 
you to the high chimney of Hodge’s distillery 
in Church Street, Lambeth. . . At the 


Red House in Battersea he would absolutely 
go ashore, if his wife and daughters had not 
gone so far in geography as to know that 
Richmond is above Battersea Bridge. Here he 
repeats, after Mathews, that Battersea steeple, 
being of copper, was coveted by the Emperor 
of Russia for an extinguisher ; that the hori- 
zontal windmill was a case for ic, and that 
his Imperial Majesty intended to take them to 
Russia, but left them behind from forgetfulness. 
ae iit iit 
Big Business. 


he goal of these happy Londoners of 
1826 was the Roebuck Inn at Rich- 
mond. The steamboat traffic on the 
Thames grew so rapidly that in 1836 it 
was stated in evidence before a committee 
of the House of Commons that more than 
a million passengers were using the boats 
within the year. In 1861 no fewer than 
3,207,558 passengers were landed and 
embarked at Old Shades pier on the 
“London and Westminster's” penny 
boats. 


History Repeated. 
“Lhe present slump on the ‘silent high- 
way” does but repeat history. The 
early prosperity of the Thames steamboats 
was withered by the railways, and the 
names of such companies as the Water- 
man’s Steam Packet Company, the Dia- 
mond Company, the Sons of the Thames 
Steam Packet Company, the Iron Steam- 
boat Company, and the Wooden Company 
are now totally forgotten. The fares on 
these boats were much the same as those 
charged to-day, but there were some half- 
penny boats filty years ago. 
Old Times in the Strand. 
People poured down from the Strand 
through the Adelphi arches before 
the Embankment days to catch the little 
Bee or Cricket for London Bridge. 
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The ‘‘ Cricket.” 


hese boats were very small and had a 
rudder at each end. They carried a 
motley crowd. A sketch written in 1853 
or thereabouts describes the humours and 
risks of this primitive Thames traffic :— 
“Bless me, how we roll about from side to 
side,” says an anxious old lady, . * Is anything 
the matter with the boat that it wobbles so?” 
“Only a little crank, marm; it’s all right,” 
says another, glancing at the nervous lady, 
“whether we goes up or whether we goes down 
so long as we gets along. The Cricket blowed 
herself up and the Ant got tired on it and laid 
down to rest herself at the bottom t'other day. 
However, a steamer never blows up or goes to 
the -ottom but once, and please God ‘tain’t to. 
be this time.” 


A Famous Explosion. 
he allusion to the blowing up of the 
Cricket refers to August 27, 1847- 
The Cricket was about. to start from 
Hungerford with passengers for London 
Bridge when a loud explosion occurred. 
Fragments of the vessel with human 
beings were blown into. the air in- all 
directions. ‘The boilers had burst and the 
explosion shook all behind the paddle 
box to atoms. Of the unfortunate pas- 
sengers, some were thrown into the river or 
ashore and others were blown to pieces. 


a bo) Da 
Crowner’s Quest. 


rom the evidence taken before the 
coroner it appeared that the en- 


* gineer, one Heasman, was in the habit 


of tying down the safety valves for the 
purpose of increasing the speed of the 
engine. He was tried for manslaughter 
before Lord Chief Justice Denman, who 
sentenced him to two months’ imprison- 
ment. When there was danger there was 
traffic, now with safety there is none. 


A STRIKING PHOTOGRAPH OF THE ARTISTES IN “THE TWILIGHT OF THE GODS” (‘*GOTTERDAMMERUNG ”) AT COVENT GARDEN 


The above photograph is interesting as the only pictorial record of the great season of Wagner opera in English at Covent Garden. 


Amongst those in 


ithe reproduction are Siegfried (Mr. Peter Cornelius), Gunther (Mr. Frederic Austin), Alberich (Mr. Thomas Meux), and Hagen (Mr. Charles Knowles) 
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Reutlinger 
ASLEEP AND AWAKE—TWO BEAUTIFUL POSES 


The above artistic studies of a beautiful actress—to wit, Mdlle. Meyan of the Théatre du Chatelet—are typical of the high degree of excellence now 
attained by the art photographer in the production of beautiful photographic studies 
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The trio of photo- 
‘graphs ‘of ‘the popular 
Scottish comedian, 


Mr. Harry Lauder, 


which we present on 


endeavouring to make 
such arrangements that 
will allow him to pay 


another visit across 
this page depict him the water to accept 


in characteristic stage LY L = urease ||] the tempting offer of 
garb, and as a matter Sey ; i ike £1,000 a week for 
cof fact are some of Sy ; b one year. At the 
the “sweet things” conclusion of this tour 


in clothes that he Mr. Lauder means to 
wears in the part of settle down in life as 
the page boy in the a farmer. Even in 


pantomime at the this sphere he does 
‘Court Theatre, Liver- not wholly intend 
pool. It will be re- to forsake the variety 
membered that Mr. : ' ca he ile Hy stage, and it is certain 
Lauder created quite BAY. i eer =| | = 3 ; that for many years 


a ‘sensation when in to come he will con- 
America at the end tinue to present to 


of last year, and it is us those quaint man- 
rumoured. that he is nerisms which are 


peculiarly his own. 


Photographs by Philco Publishing Company 
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Comes to (rai Yack hustler whhe Oh wat = 


The above photographs showing the famous inventor, Edison, at work and play are of more than passing interest at the present time. The keynote to 

this wonderful man’s success may be taken from the familiar maxim which is reproduced at the top of this page (1), and runs, “Everything comes to 

him that hustles while he waits”; (2) depicts Mr. Edison in motoring attire, taken on a recent jaunt; (3) depicts the famous inventor shapshotted while 

enjoying an afternoon siesta in the open air, Each spring Mr. Edison motors to his home in Florida, and during the trip the portable bed which he 

carries is set up under a tree, and here it is he takes an al fresco "forty winks”; (4) depicts the inventor in his workshop; (5) gives a glimpse of a 
historical room, viz., the place where Edison invented the phonograph 
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TIRED GENTLEMAN: MOSHT UNCOMFORTABLE WIRE MATTRESSH 


True to the Life. 


NE morning a banker stepped into his office and most 
@) effusively greeted his bookkeeper who had entered his 


service just twenty-five years before, at 
the same time handing him a closed 
envelope with the remark, ‘‘ This. is to serve 
you as a memento of the present occasion.” 
The grateful recipient did not venture at first to 
open the envelope until encouraged to do so by 
a nod and smile from his employer. And what 
do you think it contained? The banker's 
photograph—that, and nothing. more. The 
bookkeeper was dumb. 
“Well, what do you think of it?” his 
principal inquired. 
“Tt’s just like you,” was the reply. 


A Candid Confession. 
Father of the Bridegroom: Before cementing 
this close relationship I think it but right 
to tell you that I once had a little unpleasant- 
ness which involved the loss of my liberty for a 
considerable period. Both my daughters are, I 
am sorry to say, rather flighty ; my dear wife is 
suffering from kleptomania, and my son was 
mixed up ina little forgery affair. Won't that 
make any difference ? 

Father of the Bride : Not the slightest. 
From the fact that lam quite in favour of our 
alliance you may judge how matters stand in 
my family. 

Health Returns. 


isitor: “You must have a remarkably 

efficient Board of Health in this town.” 

Shrewd Native (one of many): “You are 
right about that, I can tell you.” 

‘Composed of scientists, | presume ?”’ 

“No, sir. Scientists are too theoretical.” 

“Physicians perhaps ? ” 

“Not much. We don’t allow doctors on our 
Board of Health. No, sir, nor undertakers 
either.” 

“Hum! What sort of men have you chosen, 
then?” 

“Life insurance agents.” 


The Complete Letterwriter. 


% [2 reply to your esteemed favour of August 20 
of last year, I hasten to inform you. . .” 


A Sensible Improvement. 
xtract from catalogue of lending library : 
In the novels and stories marked with an 


asterisk the happy couples get married at the 
finish. 
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How Sad. 

ramatic Author: Mr. Manager, 

may I venture to ask whether 

my three-act play has been accepted ? 

Manager: Well, you see, the three 
members of the reading committee 
have gone through it, and they have 
come to the conclusion that one act 
will have to be struck out. 

Author: Oh, there is no difficulty 
about that; it is not so bad after all. 

Manager: No; but unfortunately 
each of the members wants to strike 
out a different act. 

tt at it 

A Burning Question. 


t is told of a certain bishop that 
while dining at the house of one 
of his friends he was pleased to 
observe that he was the object of 
marked attention from the son of his 
host, whose eyes were firmly riveted 
upon him. After dinner the bishop 
approached the boy and asked, “ Well, 
you seem to be interested in me. Do 
you find that I am all right?” 


“Yes, sir,” said the boy with a glance at the bishop’s knee 
breeches, “you're all right, only ’—hesitatingly—‘‘ won’t— 
won't your mother let you wear trousers yet?” 


Enterprising Mendicant (after casting a businesslike eye over the wreckage): Giv’ yer two 
windmills for the lot 
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NOT WHAT MEANT. By George Belcher. 


Waiter (who has just served up some soup): Looks uncommonly like rain, sir 
Diner: Yes, by Jove, and tastes like it too! Bring me some thick soup 
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CAINE IN EGYPT. By Charles Harrison. 


mY 1EvA ie 


“The latest news of Mr. Hall Caine is that he is now resting amid the palms and pyramids of Egypt engaged in thinking 
out a great new drama dealing with an Egyptian subject.”—Daily Paper 
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A. CASE TOUCH AND GO. By Will Owen. 


=e 
ree Ribena 


CLUS 


First Club Member: ! hear it's been touch and go with poor old Carter 
Second Ditto: Yes; he touched me for a dollar this morning and went 
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The Egyptian Favourite 


among those who have sufficient knowledge of the essentials of a 


perfect Egyptian Cigarette is one or other of the brands known as 


Bouton Rouge 


~ and Felucca 
“a Egyptian Cigarettes 4 


Until you have smoked them you 
really have not realised the perfection 
to which the manufacture of Egyptian 
Cigarettes can be brought. Their 
makers, Messrs. Maspero Fréres, have 
now arranged for their supply by all 
high-class Tobacconists at the most 
reasonable prices—from 6/6 to 10/6 
per 100. 


A Luxury to the Man of Taste. 


London Office : 
86, Strand. 
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I come from Schiedam, so does 


Wolfe’s Schnapps, 


‘THE BEVERAGE THAT BENEFITS.” 


MEN and WOMEN should fortify and strengthen their systers 
by taking a glass or two per day of 


Wolfe’s Aromatic Schiedam Schnapps, 


Which is not only a delightfully refreshing stimulant, 
but acts on the bodily funct’on so healthily as to induce 
a perfectly sound condition of the organs. 


To be had of all Wine and Spirit Merchants, Licensed Grocers, &¢. 
\Vholesale—The FINSBURY DISTILLERY CO., 
LONDON, EC. 
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Court Black. 


MUSING incidents have 
occasionally happened 
at royal levées, one of 

: which takes place at 
St. James’s Palace to-day. A 
sheriff of Scotland’s smallest 
county, Clackmannan, was pre- 
sented to William IV. Unfor- 
tunately the King had never 
heard the county name before, 
and fancying someone was try- 
ing on a joke he, ‘instead of 
graciously bowing, reddened 
with wrath and indignantly 
exclaimed, “Clack what, sir? 
Clack the devil! Pass on, sir. 
I will have no jesting here, by 

gad!” 


Awkward. 
he ‘diving-bell wedding at 
the Hippodrome on the 


2oth is rather novel, though 
not actually the first stage 


performance of the kind. A 
celebrated American actress 
was married to her manager 
some years ago at Newark, 
U.S.A., on the stage of a theatre, 
the. play being temporarily dis- 
continued. At the finish the 
clergyman, about to. write the 
date on the certificate, said to 
the blushing bride, “ This is the 


ninth, is it not?” ‘Oh, ‘sir,” 
replied the lady, “it is only my 
fourth.” 

od tt a 


A Singer’s Tribute. 
IY adame Patti, whose sixty- 

fifth birthday occurs to- 
day, was once at Homburg 
when the old German Emperor 
(William I.) sent a message 
asking her to walk with him 
to drink the waters in the 
morning. “Certainly not!” 
the singer replied; “I get up 
early for no king in Europe.” 


Patti, with tears in. her 


see you.” 


sf B. -P. 's Threat. 
till a bachelor, 
General 
Baden- Powell, 
who will always 
be remembered as 
the defender of 
Mafeking, attains 
his fifty-first birth- 
day on February 
22. Some years 
ago when Miss 
Maud Gonne was 
abusing the gene- 
ral in a lecture 
against the South 
African War, 
**B.-P.,”’ who was 
then in New York, 
humorous ly 
threatened that 
unless she 
stopped he would 
come round and— 
marry her. After 
that, it is recorded, 
Miss Gonne ceased 
troubling him. 


rifles. 


Years later. 
when his Majesty at the opera sent word 
to her to visit him in his-box, apologising 
for being unable to go behind the scenes, 
eyes, exclaimed, 
“ Oh, sire, now I would run anywhere to 


IP of the HOUR: 


Lallie Chares 
THE LATEST PORTRAIT OF MRS. PATRICK DE BATHE AND HER SON 


Mrs, De Bathe was Miss Violet Lindsey Wood, and married Mr. Patrick De 
Bathe in 1904. Mr. De Bathe is brother and heir of Sir Hugo Gerald De 
Bathe, Bart., who married Mrs. Langtry in 1899 


She Wanted the Bargain. 

AS hrough an error of the assistant the 
sign read thus: “A great bargain! 

Last one left! Formerly 5s. Now offered 

for 8s." And Mrs. Bargainbyer paid 8s. 

for it and went home happy. 
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Personalities 
© @ Paragraphs. 


Chicago’s Loss, 


‘The opening on Saturday next 

of an Exhibition of Fair 
Women at the New Gallery 
recalls a story of the late 
“Jimmy ” Whistler. After sit- 
tings extending over two years 
he finished a portrait of a 
Chicago beauty. The sittings 
being “concluded the father of 
the ‘lady, a pork millionaire, 
tendered the price, a big sum, 
to the artist. But “Jimmy ” 
refused to part with the picture. 
“What!” he said, “send the 
masterpiece to Chicago ? No, 
gndeed 


A Study in Red. 


rtists can tell odd stories of 
the difficulties experienced 
in painting “ fair women.” A 
French countess, whose features 
were liberally covered with 
rouge, said to an artist who was 
trying to give a faithful portrait 
of her, ‘ ‘Monsieur, your colours 
are not brilliant enough for my 
complexion. W here did you 
buy them?” “Madame,” re- 
torted the artist, “I got them 
from the same shop where you 
buy your own.’ 


The Head’s Lapse. 
ee millionaire husband of 
Mrs. Rylands, the lady 
who died the other day, drove 
daily to business even when 
‘ninety. But his mind was fail- 
jing. One morning while being 
helped out of his carriage he 
looked up at the palatial *busi- 
ness house and exclaimed pet- 
tishly, “No, no; I want to go 
to my own place.” He had 
failed to recognise the estab- 
lishment, and. his mind sud- 
denly turning back for seventy 


years only saw the modest shop in which 
he started business. 


Bitters of Office, 
rime Ministers have to put up with 
much abuse as the Portuguese dic- 


tator who has fled 
from his country 


A BATTERY WHICH PRESENTS ARMS WITH CANNON 


These cannon weigh 120 kilo., about 24 cwt., and the soldiers present arms with them instead of with 
The men are attached to the 10th Battery of the Regiment of Artillery of Montague, stationed 


temporarily at Aosta, Italy 
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is finding to his 
cost. Whenshak- 
ing hands with 
his predecessor 
(Count Szapary) 
the Hungarian 
Premier, Baron 
Banfly, alluding 
_to the accusations 
of the Opposition, 
said, ‘Ah, count, 
you were merely 
a bad Prime 
Minister, but Iam 


a thief and a 
traitor and 
Heaven knows 
what else.” 
“Never mind,” 
said the count, 
with a cynical 
smile, “ when you 
are no longer a 


Prime Minister 
you will once 
more be a respect- 
able member of 
society like me.” 


THE TATLER 


OUR 


Y dear Geof- 


frey, it’s 

just the 

piace for 

you and Dorothy to 

start housekeeping in,’ said Alethea 


with decision, 

“But I don’t know that I care about 
flats,” I demurred. 

“Stuff and nonsense ! You don’t know 
anything about them,” replied my sister. 

Now long experience has taught me 
that when Alethea adopts that tone it is 
advisable to submit without further argu- 
ment, so I forthwith consented to view 
the flat she had found for me. This may 
seem rather weak on my part, but Alethea 
has ever presumed upon her two-years’ 
seniority and makes a_ practice of 
“mothering” me. I have still a vivid 
recollection of certain ablutionary opera- 
tions carried out upon my face with the 
aid of a hard scrubbing brush and dog 
soap in the tender years of infancy. Such 
painful expisodes, indeed, are apt to be 
recorded in one’s memory in letters of a 
flaming red, and I have learned to bow to 
Alethea’s commands. 


ss n which floor is it?” 


I inquired, more for 
the sake of making con- 
versation than for any par- 
ticular interest I felt in the 
matter. 

“Oh, on the fourth,” 
she replied in the most 
casual manner. 

“On which?” I gasped. 

“My dear boy, the top 
floor is considered quite 
the best. All my friends 
who live in flats prefer it.” 

“Because it is as near 
Heaven as they ever hope 
to get?” I hazarded. 

“You need not be flip- 
pant,” said Alethea, assum- 
ing her “ hurt.” expression. 
“T think you are very un- 
kind when I am taking so 
much trouble to make you 
happy and comfortable.” 

I hastened to soothe her, 
but ere peace was restored 
had to listen to a lengthy 
discourse on the advan- 
tages of the top floor. 
From this able dissertation 
I learnt that a resident in 
such a flat was exempt 
from all disturbing noises, 
secured more air, and en- 
joyed greater privacy than 
the dwellers beneath. 

“You will also be able 
to make use of the other 
people’s doormats. on 
muddy days,” concluded 
Alethea, who is nothing 
if not practical. 


from the very outset the 

matter was a foregone 
conclusion, and in course 
of time I meekly signed an- 
agreement in which I cove- 


nanted, amongst other 
things, not to keep cats, 


FLAT. 


dogs, pigs, or poultry. Thus with no 
little misgiving I found myself the 
tenant of a flat situated on the fourth floor 
of a building not provided with a lift. 

The furnishing question threatened to 
degenerate into an unseemly wrangle as 
my sister wanted me to leave the whole 
matter to her. But Alethea is, to my 
mind, somewhat deficient in taste, and I 
was determined not to give in without a 
struggle. Ultimately a compromise was 
effected. On the condition that I had a 
free hand as regards the dining-room | 
gave her carte blanche to buy what she 
thought necessary for the remainder of the 
flat. An element of competition was thus 
imported into the matter, and whilst 
Alethea harassed wretched shop assistants 
at the winter sales I was equally busy 
collecting nice pieces of antique furniture 
for my dining-room. 


qymene completed it was truly a jolly 

room. On the floor was an antique 
Persian carpet. A real old Welsh dresser 
served as sideboard, the shelves being 
decorated with valuable Nankin china. A 


SENORITA DELGADO OF’ MALAGA 


The Spanish lady whose marriage to the Maharajah of Kapurthala has just been 


celebrated with great magnificence 
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By Francis B. Cooke. 
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Sheraton bureau bookcase, well filled with 
my favour:te volumes, stood against the 
wall, whilst behind the glazed doors of an 
autique corner cupboard reposed my col- 


lection of Chelsea china. Grandlather 
chairs which courted slumber and a 
massive gate-leg table were amongst the 


principal articles of furniture. The walls 
were adorned by a few water colours by 
artists of repute and some fine old engray- 
ings. Alethea was pleased to remark that 
considering it was nearly all second-hand 
stuff it did not look at all bad. She little 
thought that that room had cost about 
five times as much to furnish as the rest of 
the flat. 
i i 

After oe our honeymoon in hotels 

it was good to get back to our 
own home. ‘We were welcomed by 
Alethea, who with the assistance of Mrs. 
Giles had prepared a nice little dinner 
for us. Mrs. Giles I must explain was 
the lady who condescended to ‘“‘ do” for 
us—a garrulous female who was cE ever 
hinting at our phenomenal luck in having 
secured her services. After a merry meal 
my wife and Alethea retired to the draw- 
ing-room, leaving me to 
smoke. It was then that 
the first cloud appeared 
upon the horizon of con- 
tent. AsIcast an admir- 
ing glance around the 
beautiful room my atten- 
tion was arrested by a 
patch upon the wall. Was 
it a shadow? I arose and 
examined it closely. Oh 
horror! my artistic paper 
was disfigured by an un- 
sightly patch of purple hue 
evidently caused by damp. 
The discovery completely 
destroyed my peace of 
mind and was destined to 
haunt me for days. When- 
ever I was in the room my 
eyes were attracted to the 
hideous. discoloration. I 
endeavoured to procure a 
piece of wall paper with 
which to cover it, but the 
pattern was an old one and 
no longer stocked. I could 
not afford to buy another 
picture, and if I moved 
one of those already hung 
the whole effect would be 
marred. Then at length 
I had a happy inspiration. 
I placed a mount and frame 
around the horrid patch 
and labelled it “ Nocturne 
in Purple. By Whistler.” 


Or of the advantages 

claimed by Alethea 
for the top floor was free- 
dom from noise. Well, I 
can only conclude that the 
dear girl was drawing 
upon her imagination. Our 
neighbour to the right is a 
dramatic soprano who sings 
half-a-tone flat. On our 
left is a gentleman who 
varies the monotony of 
beating his wife with the 
blatant singing ofa solitary 
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“Balm for the Skin’ 


That is how SIR ERASMUS 
WILSON, the great sKin= 
specialist of the 19th Century, 
described ‘ 


Pears’ Soap 
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All the elements of this popular soap are pure and 
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natural, and they are combined in such a scientific 
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manner as to produce a complete, harmonious, and 
natural hygienic balance. The effect on the skin is 
to impart 
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oe A SOFT AND RADIANT 

1% NATURAL BEAUTY. a 
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vd The Most Economical as well as the BEST. 
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Goddard's 


Plate Powder 


Sold everywhere 671/26 & 46. 


Rest, Change and 
Sunshine, go to 


RHEUMATISM 


is rampant during the 

cold damp Winter months, 

but that is no reason why 

any sensible person should 

suffer from it, or from Lumbago, 

Neuralgia, or Bronchitis, when 
a good rubbing with 


SMEDLEY’S 


| | For cleaning Silver, ElectroPlate &c. 


THE HEALING VALUE OF 


ELLIMAN’S 


in the treatment of Aches and Pains is too firmly 
established to need pressing. 


Devon &@ Cornwall 


for a HOLIDAY than DEVON or 


PASTE 


will speedily effect a cure if applied 
when the first symptoms appear. 


In 1/13, 1/6 and 2/9 bottles, from all 
Chemists, or direct from 

HIRST, BROOKE & HIRST, Ltd., 

LEEDS. 


A Laxative and Refreshing Fruit 


Lozenge, most agreeable to take 
OR 


CONSTIPATION, 


Hzemorrhoids, Bile, 
Headache, Loss of Appetite, 
Gastric & Intestinal Troubles. 


TAMAR INDIEN GRILLON, 


67, SOUTHWARK BRIDGE ROAD 
(Corner of Castle Street), LONDON, S.E. 


SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS, 2/6 A BOX. 


Paddington Station, W. 


CORNWALL. The charming scenery 
of the two counties, the lovely coast line 
and rugged moorlands, combined with 
mild and equable climate, constitute a 
RIVIERA of which England has 
reason to be proud. In no other part 
of the United Kingdom is there such 
diversity of scenery and such charm of 
surroundings for all in search of rest, 
change and sunshine. 


Send for one or both of the high-class travel books :— 

“DEVON: THE SHIRE OF THE SEA KINGS,” and 
“THE CORNISH RIVIERA.” 
These useful, holiday-planning publications are beautifully 
illustrated and well written, and may be obtained from the 
Superintendent of the Line, G.W.R., Paddington Station, W., 
for postage 3d. each; from whom may also be obtained 
full particulars of the cheap week-end, excursion and tourist 
fares. 


EXPRESS SERVICES 
FROM ALL PARTS BY 


G. W.R. 


THE HOLIDAY LINE. 


JAMES C, INGLIS, General Manager. 
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“ 
FAITH IN ELLIMAN'S.?* 


ELLIMAN’S UNIVERSAL EMBROCATION, 
on account ofits curative properties, can be relied upon 
as the best remedy for 
RHEUMATISM, |COLD AT | CHAPPED HANDS 
JIMBAGO, THE CHEST,|CHILBLAINS, 
} BACKACHE, |NEU 
CHRONIC 
RE THROAT BRONCHITIS, 
FROM COLD,|CRAMP, EB) 
Bottles 8id., 1/43, 2/9 and 4/- 
THE ELLIMAN R.E.P. BOOK 
(First Aid and Rubbing Eases Pain Handbook). 
256 pages. Cloth Board Covers, Illustrated, rs. post free 
to all parts of the world (foreign stamps accepted); or 
upon terms to be found upon labels affixed to cartons 
containing ts. 14d., 2s. 9@., and 4s, 


ELLIMAN’S UNIVERSAL EMBROCATION, 
ELLIMAN, SONS & CO., SLOUGH, ENGLAND. 
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song; I don’t know what it is entitled. but h 

is for ever declaiming that he needs no star in 
heaven to guide him. His views on the subject 
of astronomical navigation, however, have no 
interest for me, and I do not like him. Some- 
where in the building another fiend rattles out 
“ Hiawatha” by the: houron a jangling piano, 
whilst immediately below us is a young gentle- 
man who engages in little matters of carpenter- 
ing in his bedroom at 2.30 a.m. Sometimes 
several of these varied occupations are in full 
swing at one and the same time, and whena 
German band in the street adds its quota to 
the feast of cacophony the result is apt to recall 
to mind a place which is said to be payed with 
good intentions. 


nother of Alethea’s theories which has been 
speedily shattered is that pertaining to the 
domestic servant. “Such a comfort, my dear, 
in being able to manage without them. A char- 
woman to do the rough work and Dorothy can 
just do a little dusting: As to cooking it is no 


trouble on a gas stove and will be good 
experience for her.’ Such was my sister’s 


opinion, but the promise of the theory has’ not 
been fulfilled in practice. The other day after 
Mrs. Giles had gone home somewhat the worse 
for drink it transpired that we had run out of 
coal. There was no alternative but to go in 
search of some in the back yard, where the 
cellars are situated. It was bitterly cold and 
snow fell heavily. But I hardened my heart and 
with none too good a grace faced the elements. 
After stumbling about in the dark I at last 
found the cellar and filled the scuttle. Then 
placing it on the hand lift I laboriously wound 
up the latter to the top floor; I heard the kitchen 
window open, and a cheery “ All right” came 
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Its awfully 
Good! . 


By Francis B. 


through the darkness. Then I wound the lift 
down again only to find the coal scuttle still 
there, whilst a peal of merry laughter apprised 
me of the fact that I was the victim of 
practical joke. 
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HIS HIGHNESS THE MAHARAJAH OF KAPURTHALA 


Who recently married Sefhorita Delgado of Malaga 


This was too much, and overcome with indig- 

nation I left the coal on the lift and 
returned to the flat. Dorothy was very peni- 
tent, but I refused to be cajoled into going 
down again, and so we sat in the cold without 


A PIANO THAT 
PREVIOUS EXPERIENCE OR MUSICAL KNOWLEDGE, 
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speaking. It was our first tiff, and I have no 
doubt we both felt very miserable—I know I 
did—but I was in a peevish humour and would 
not be the first to make overtures of friendship. 
Presently Dorothy left the room, and as she did 
not return I concluded she had gone to bed. It 
grew colder and colder, and at last I decided 
to go down and get some coal. I found the 
front door ajar. ‘“‘How careless of me,” I 
thought; “I must have left it open.” Creeping 
downstairs I suddenly came face to face with 
my wife struggling up with a huge lump of coal 
in her dainty little hands. Her hair was full of 
snow and her face pinched with cold. 

What brutes men are ! 


:: o 
ll bitterness vanished from my heart at the 
sight, and in the reconciliation which 


followed the lump of coal fell with a mighty 
crash and clattered away down the uncarpeted 
stairs, whilst we guiltily fled from the gaze of 
our startled neighbours. 

This incident was the last straw. The worm 
has turned, and I have engaged a maid. 


oe : 


A Screw Wanted. 


x bashful young man went three times to ask 

a beautiful young lady if he might be 
partner of her joys and sorrows and other house- 
hold furniture, but each time his heart failed 
him and he took the question away unpopped. 
She saw the anguish of his soul and had com- 
passion on him, so the next time he came she 
asked him if he had thought to bring a screw- 
driver with him. He blushed and wanted to 
know what for. And she in the fulness of her 
heart said that she did not know but that he 
would want to screw up his courage before he 
left. He took the hint, and the girl. 


ANYONE CAN PLAY WITHOUT 


HE splendid reputation which The Cecilian has gained is 
due to its unequalled capacity for rendering all kinds of music 
in a perfectly 


natural, charming, and artistic manner. 


Y the most simple means, effects are obtained which are truly 

astonishing, and performer and listener alike become fas- 

cinated and thrilled by its extraordinary responsiveness to any 
demands that may be made upon it. 

]F you will give us the opportunity we will prove to your satis- 

faction that the musical performance of the CeciL1AN PIANO 


is unequalled and rivals in every respect the work of the most 
finished human pianist. 


Three Star Blend 


Me es 
Scotch Whisky 


If unable to call, serd to-day for catalogues and full particulars. 


THE FARRAND CO.,44, Gt. Marlborough St., London,W. 


